CHAPTER IX
WHEN EDWARD TO. WAS PRINCE AND
GEOEGE V. DUKE
WHAT a change it will be from Babylon and its
Institute pageantry to Balmoral! But at least
one person will welcome it, and that one is Her
Majesty. Not a few members of the Royal House-
hold were anxious to see how the Queen would
get through the fatigues incidental to the Drawing-
Room and the inauguration of the Imperial In-
stitute, and there was a feeling of relief when both
functions came to a brilliant end, leaving our
gracious Lady but very little the worse for her
exertions.1
Nobody is fonder of playing a little practical
joke than Her Majesty. One of these bits of fun
she perpetrated OH the day of the Drawing-Room,
when, after hastily changing her ceremonial garb,
she went for a drive all round the least-known
quarters of the West End, returning (and this is a
fact, though none of the papers have mentioned it)
through the shimmy parts of Chelsea, to the amaze-
ment of the neighbourhood and the bewilderment
of a solitary policeman here and there, who could
1 Diary: Mayio, 11,1893.
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